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The “Society Brand” 

Not satisfied simply with masterly exterior, these clothes have special 
“Society Brand” designs in linings to fit the youthful fancy, and to further 
preserve the youthful harmony even so small a thing as buttons are of 
special “Society Brand” mould. But above all, and of greatest importance, 
is the cut of “Society Brand” garments which gives the youthful, dashing, 
modern air which young men want and will have! So that today “Society 
Brand” style is recognized as standard in youth-mannish effect and is re¬ 
sponsible for the more extensive recognition that has lately been accorded 
the young man’s trade, which, after all, is the real substance of the clothing 
industry. Only here, in Peoria, $18 to $ 30 . 

Schipper & Block ... Peoria 


GIFTS THAT YOUNG MEN APPRECIATE MOST 
Are found in the shop kept by 



C. Glark ... The Barber 


YOU CERTAINLY LOOK GOOD TO ME. 

NOT AFRAID OF HAMMOCKS. 

OUT FOR A GOOD TIME. 

AM MARRIED AND WILL NOT FLIRT. 

CAPITAL 600,000,000 
(IF I DON’T WAKE UP) 

MY HOME IS IN HEAVEN, 

ONLY HERE ON A VISIT. 

O! I’M SOMEBODY. 

SO LET’S GET ACQUAINTED 

Only 3 Blocks from School, 2124 Main Street 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 











We handle the following line of High Grade Chocolates 

JOHNSTON'S SORORITY RAMER'S 

HEADLEY'S UTOPIANS 

Also MILLESON'S HOME-MADE TAFFY, PEANUT 
and CREAM CANDIES 

E. F. Zagelmeyer ... The Tech Pharmacy 

2128 Main Street, Peoria, Illinois 


Dime Savings and Crust Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 

CASH CAPITAL,.$250,000.00 

RENTS BOXES IN SAFETY VAULT LENDS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE 

PAYS INTEREST ON SAVINGS 

> - 

Geo. W. Curtiss, Pres.; John E. Keene, Vice*Pres.; Frederick H. Smith, Vice-Pres.; 
Joseph P. Durkin. Secy.; T. B. Wissing, Cashier; Frank Meyer, Treas.; 

Clifton W. Frazier, Attorney; Wm. Jack, Counsel 


Peerless Pantitorium 

IN NEW QUARTERS 

129 8. Jefferson Avenue, Ground Floor 

Anheuser.Neil llldg. Both Phones 2IO 

HIGH CLASS CLEANING, PRESSING AND REPAIRING 
OF LADIES’AND GENTLEMEN'S GARMENTS 


THE PRICE IS SOON FORGOTTEN BUT THE 
QUALITY GIVES A LASTING PLEASURE 

WE MAKE A DISCOUNT TO BRADLEY STUDENTS 

Ilicbolson Bros. 

107 S. Jefferson St. Photographers 


Mention THE TECH when answering e.dvertisenaents. 
















Many smokers prefer them to 10c LUNCH IR.001VI 
cigars. Tell the dealer you want Lewis* 2127 Main St. 

Single Binder. Factory, Peoria, Illinois. 


Our Clearanace Sale 

Continues with ever-increasing interest—by all means the most successful 
clearance sale in our career. Crowds large—values exceptional. 

YOU and every man who needs to purchase should attend the sale. 
It’s positively bonafide. 


$40 and $55 Hart Schaffner & Marx suits, overcoats and raincoats 

reduced to.. $25 

$30 and $28 Hart Schaffner &. Marx suits, overcoats and raincoats 

reduced to. S20 

$25 Hart Schaffner & Marx suits, overcoats and raincoats 

reduced to...$ 1 8 

$22 and $20 Hart Schaffner & Marx suits, overcoats and raincoats 

reduced to. ,$15 


XScbradzki Clothing Co. 

217 AND 219 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 

The [Original Home of Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 


















We take pleasure in thanking our many patrons for their 
encouraging support during the past year, helping us to 
make it the most prosperous during our existence, and 
soliciting them to help us make the present one even 
more so. 

Dufner's Pharmacies Corner Wisconsin and Kansas Aves* 

WM. V. DUFNER, Ph.G., Prop. “BOTH PHONES” PEORIA, ILL. 
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EVERYTHING FOR THE COLLEGE GIRL, FROM PRETTY NECK 
WEAR TO SUBSTANTIAL SUITS AT PRICES 
THAT ARE FAIR AND RIGHT 


WE CARRY A FINE LINE OF 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES STATIONERY 

MORSE’S CANDIES POST CARDS 

AND OTHER GOOD THINGS TO INTEREST THE STUDENT 

D T CT TDDUV PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 

• J. I* CJlvlxEL I 9 M25 Main St. Peoria, Illinois 


Diamond Mountings, Medals, Jewels, Class Pins, Jewelry 
Repairing and Engraving 

Diamonds, Pearls and Precious Stones Bought and Sold 
Old Movements. Jeweler’s Supplies 
Cuttle-Fish Bone 

Fred 3. Babni $ Co. 

117 South Jldams Street 

Second Floor 

Phone 2553=X Peoria, Illinois 
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Bradley polytechnic Unstitutc 

I—SCHOOL OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 

SIX YEAR COURSES 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

Instruction in BIOLOGY, CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERVING OF FOODS, 
DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), ENGINEERING. ENGLISH, GERMAN 
AND FRENCH, HISTORY AND CIVICS, LATIN AND GREEK, 
MANUAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 

Electrical Construction, Etc.), MATHEMATICS, 

PHYSICS, SEWING AND HOUSE¬ 
HOLD ARTS. 

Special courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy. 


//—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the Bench , supplemented by classworh and lectures 

Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are invited to correspond 
with the Horological School. 


For Catalogues and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
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BEFORE YOU BUY 

SILVER, OR CUT GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER 

CRAWFORD & CO., JEWELERS „„?n 05 st 



Arrow 

collar 


A. G. Spalding & Bros. 


The SPALDING 
Trade Mark 



is known throughout 
the world as a 

Guarantee of Strength 


are the Largest Manu¬ 
facturers in the world 

° f OFFICIAL 
EQUIPMENT 

For all Athletic 
Sports Pastimes 

If You are interested 
in Athletic Sport you 
should have a copy of 
the Spalding Catalog. 
It’s a complete encyc¬ 
lopedia of WHAT’S 
NEW In SPORT and 
is sent free on request. 


•5c. 


2 for25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Maker* 
ARROW CUFFS 25 cents a pair 


A. G. SP AL DIN G & B R 


OS. 


The Uplands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2126 MAIN ST. CALL US Both Phones 600 



SEE 


US 


W.L.DouglasShoeShop 


for Foot Ball and 
Basket Ball 
Goods. 

We have plenty 
stock and make 
prices right 


LADIES AND MEN 

Designers are working all the time 
getting out new styles for us. 

Styles you see here will be copied 
later by others. 


Portman’s 
Gun Store 

J20N.AdamsSt. 


Wear them now before they become 
common. 

207 South Adams Street, Peoria 

Mgr.. R. B. Roberts 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
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IN SAMOS 

by puzant t. arpee 

The following describes some adventures of Mr. Arpee's while in Samos last year during 
the Turkish outbreaks then prevalent. Mr. Arpee, who is a native of Turkey, is attending the 
Horological school from Constantinople. 


] HAVE been asked to write about some of my experiences in the 
old country. To make my story the more interesting, I will 
begin by giving a brief descriptiin of the Island of Samos with 
which it is connected. Samos is an island of about 10 by 40 miles, 
situated along the west coast of Asia Minor, and separated from it by 
a strait called by the Turks the Small Strait, of about half a mile’s 
width. The island fell into the hands of the Turks in 1550, but on 
December 11, 1832, the war of independence broke out, with the ulti¬ 
mate result that the island was freed under the guarantee of England, 
France and Russia, with the understanding that no Turkish troops 
would in future be quartered on the island. The Governor of Samos 
is a Greek nominated by the Sultan. He is assisted by a council 
composed of four members chosen by him out of eight candidates 
nominated by the four districts of the island. The chamber consists 
of 56 members. An annual tribute of $12,500 is paid to the Porte. 
The island is very fertile, and the inhabitants are very hospitable—at 
least they were to me. I remember one time when under a scorching 
July sun I was returning on horseback from a village six hours dis¬ 
tant from the capital city of Vathy, and stopped at a farm and asked 
for some water to quench my thirst. A young maiden, who was milk¬ 
ing a cow under the shade of a tree answered, “Certainly, but won’t 
you have some nice milk instead? It’s Vassilissa’s milk.” “And 
milked by you,” I added. After I had had a hearty drink, she said, 
with a smile, “Be sure and stop here again whenever you pass this 
way.” 
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It was on May 24, 1908, early in the morning, at five, when I was 
awakened by the rattling of the window panes in my room in the 
hotel. I rubbed my eyes and tried to discover what was the matter, 
when I found a Graz bullet on my bed cover w r hich had broken in two 
the iron bar of the bedstead. I was perplexed. But after a while, 
upon hearing several more shots, I understood what was going on, 
and in a hurry got up to dress; but, as is always the case under such 
circumstances, could not find my hat; then I found my hat, but could 
not find something else. When for the last thing I had put on my 
Wellington shoes, I got out bewildered. The Turkish troops that had 
been landed on the quay in spite of the protests of the people of 
Samos, were received with a shower of bullets from the tops of the 
surrounding hills, and they in return levelled their Mausers, to bid 
the Greeks good morning. The Governor of the Island, Prince 
Kopassis, upon a disagreement with his chamber, consisting of two 
parties, namely, the Hadjidaki party and the Sofouli party (the for¬ 
mer being on his side), had sent for troops to the Sultan by secret 
cable, to reenforce the 150 already on the Island in violation of the 
agreement that no Turkish troops should be stationed there. The 
opposing party had resolved to fight the enemy off. I chanced to 
turn the corner of the hotel when the Turkish troops came up firing. 
In an instant I found myself facing a number of rifles, and the next 
moment I had dropped to the ground. I thought I was wounded, and 
dead, too, for anything I knew. But soon I found out that I was not 
dead, and not even wounded, because one can feel the wound caused 
by a Mauser bullet within four or five minutes. I picked up my hat, 
and, lo, it had two holes in the crown. I fell down again, owing, I 
suppose, to the shock of the discovery. I was murmuring something 
or other to myself, when an officer (the commander of the local Turk¬ 
ish garrison, and an acquaintance of mine) came up and asked if I 
was hurt. On my replying “No,” he said, “My boy, this is no safe 
place for you. You had better git!” “All right,” I said, “but next 
time you order your men to fire, tell them to hold their rifles two 
inches lower, so as not to ruin people's hats.” I wondered where I 
could go, as I was informed at the steamship agencies that all 
steamers were under orders not to touch at the harbor. “Well,” I 
thought to myself, “I must get out of this place somehow,” and so im¬ 
mediately I went and hired a horse, being careful not to tell my in¬ 
tended destination, as I had to travel a long distance, the whole 
length of the island, from Vathy to Carlovassi. I felt safe when I 
had once got on the horse, and giving a last look to the city, I spurred 
him on. 
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I had gone about three hours’ journey, at a very slow pace, as I 
was careful not to wear out my horse, because I had a long w T ay to 
travel, when I saw three dark specks on the top of a hill ahead of me. 
As I stood up in the stirrups, I observed that they were men afoot, 
carrying each a rifle. I did not pay much attention to them at first, 
but upon coming closer to them after a while I noticed their looks, 
which I did not like, and concluded I would make a little more speed. 
This I did, and soon got out of the range of their rifles. They looked 
to me like bandits that were seeking to improve the opportunity af¬ 
forded by the disorders on the Island to ply their trade. After a 
while I looked back, and was glad they had disappeared, but the next 
hour I was disillusioned hearing horses’ hoofs behind me. For I 
looked back again and to my surprise saw the very same wild 
looking men, this time on horseback. They had probably gotten their 
horses from a nearby village. I thought my end was near, and that 
this time I should be shot for a fact. I knew they were after me. I 
felt for my revolver, but the same instant I laughed at the idea of at¬ 
tempting to use it against three men armed to the teeth. My horse 
was a better traveler than their animals, but I realized that I could 
not depend on the poor creature, already worn out by a long ride, to 
get me away from them. Each time I spurred him he made an effort 
to gallop a little faster than before, and his body was nearly touching 
the ground. I bent low on his neck, to distribute my weight as evenly 
as possible, while the whole place seemed to be whirling around my 
head. The good horse did all the seeing, and I clung to the saddle. 
Words cannot describe the thoughts of my mind at the time. A thous¬ 
and one suppositions succeeded each other. I would think the bandits 
had given me up, but a few minutes later I would see them again, 
coming round a turn in the road. My poor horse was in a very bad 
shape, and I was not less exhausted than he. At last dusk came on, 
and an idea struck me. For I was thinking of some trick now. I was 
sure I could not keep up the race much longer. The road for its 
whole length has the sea on one side and rocky mountains on the 
other, and I knew every inch of it. I remembered having seen a 
quarry not far ahead at a certain turn of the road, where huge blocks 
of stone lay piled up like a wall. I decided to stop there and leave 
the rest to the Fates. Just as I rode around the turn in full gallop, 
I pulled up the reins, but it was done so violently that I had a sore 
finger for two months after. I sprang to the ground and looked be¬ 
hind, and then gave the horse another frightful spurring, which start¬ 
ed him, riderless, on a gallop. The animal disappeared in the dark, 
and I crawled behind the stones to watch the game. My heart beat 
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faster an faster, as I heard my pursuers coming on, and pulled out my 
revolver as a last resort. They soon came along and passed the place 
of my hiding like a whirlwind. I could just hear one of them exclaim: 
“My, what a rider he is!” They heard my abandoned horse’s feet, 
and thought they were getting near their prey. My horse in turn 
must have run the faster upon hearing other horses gaining upon him, 
as a horse will generally do. Hungry and cold I stayed right there 
among those icy stones all that night. Time hung heavily upon me, 
and the monotonous sound of the advancing and receding waves at 
last put me to sleep. When I awoke my legs and arms did not seem 
to belong to me, they were so stiff. I was frozen to the marrow. I 
would have given anything for a piece of bread and a glass of warm 
water. I had to wait in that solitary spot until 10 o’clock in the 
morning before I could see a boat. It was a sailing vessel with full 
sails steering southward. Fortunately she was only about a quarter 
of a mile from the beach and upon my waving my coat, the sailors 
made for the beach and took me on board. After a hearty meal, I told 
the captain what had occurred. Although a rough looking man he 
bore a good heart. I passed all day and the following night at the 
rudder, talking and joking with Captain Andrea, and our little boat 
merrily bounded over the waves, and at twilight of the following day 
we dropped anchor at Symi, another island north of Rhodes. 

On June 18 I went back to Samos and landed at Tigani, which is 
supposed to be the ancient capital of the Island, and where one may 
still see the aqueduct and tunnel of Epalinos. A few hours’ ride 
brought me to Vathy, where I had left my belongings at the hotel. 
The whole city was now in a dead hush, and the harbor was crowd¬ 
ed with Turkish battleships which had helped put down the uprising. 
Sentries were everywhere in the streets, and I had to answer the 
questions of about two dozen of them before I could get to the hotel. 
I had just washed my hands at the hotel, when a secret service man 
came and told me that Prince Kopassi wanted to see me. We went 
together, and I was shown in. His Highness was surrounded by some 
of his advisers, and he motioned me to a chair. After a few ques¬ 
tions as to my identity, he asked me if I was a Greek. I said, “No.” 

“But,” he said, “you speak Greek so well, I could not tell but what 
you were.” 

“Well,” I said, “as a travelling man I have to know several lan¬ 
guages besides my own mother tongue.” 

Then finding that I was no enemy of his, he turned the conver¬ 
sation to friendly chat. He began to speak English, then turned it 
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into French, then into Turkish. He probably wanted to show me how 
many languages he knew. Then I took my leave, and he bade me 
good speed. 

Sofoulis and his party had fled to Greece upon hearing the roar¬ 
ing of the guns of the men-’o-war, and some 300 innocent people were 
at this time imprisoned, most of whom afterwards were released. 

4- 

IN THE REALM OF QUEEN AHYES 

When Mr. Jeremiah Bolton and his wife, Clorise, took their wedding 
tour, his bride put explicit faith in his knowledge of the country and 
was satisfied to go anywhere that he went. Mr. Jerry, you must 
understand, was none less than the renowned explorer, about whom 
the country was enthusiastic. Mr. Bolton, tho so honored, was 
positively a young man, scarcely thirty, with bright sparkling eyes 
and energetic bearing. His wife was little, dainty and pretty, and 
most of all. the wife of Mr. Jeremiah Bolton. 

“Clorise,” he said, one day shortly before the marriage, “on our 
wedding journey, we are going to a place I ran up against about a 
year ago. I’ve never spoken to a soul about it, but it is as beautiful 
as the garden of Eden. And it will be our Eden. You’ll go, of 
course?” 

She went, of couse. 

Getting off the sleeper in early dawn, they stood on the platform 
of a rickety, old depot and inquired for a livery stable. Fortunately, 
there was something that answered the purpose, and by sunrise they 
were on their way to Paradise. All day they rode, passing fewer and 
fewer travelers as the afternoon wore on. 

“Jerry,” his wife sleepily asked, “aren’t we ever going to get there?” 

“Yes, dear,” he answered, “very soon now.” 

“Soon?” 

“Just about a mile.” 

“A mile more, Jerry? Why, there is nothing but a horrid flat 
plain before us, and on all sides.” 

“It does look that way, but sometimes we can’t see clearly—when 
we’re sleepy.” He smiled down at her and went on, “You’ve heard 
how distances change in an open place? How you see a mountain in 
the distance and it appears to be just a few miles away, and you 
begin to walk, and you walk and walk, and find at last the mountain 
seems scarcely any nearer? Well, the case works the other way, 
too.” 
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This sounded plausible, so Clorise accepted it without further ado 
and leaning her head on his shoulder, she closed her eyes. Presently 
someone said in her ear, “Now, honey, look!” She opened her eyes 
and sat up. They were on the brink of a deep hill, and below them 
stretched an immense valley, thickly covered with trees and brush. 
The tops of the foliage were touched generously with crimson from 
the setting sun and as the wind tossed the branches about, there 
were flashes of color blending, one into another, like rainbows. In 
among this were gayly colored birds, hopping about and displajung 
their bright plumage, with many a sweet song. 

They soon found hidden away among the trees a little house that 
answered for a hotel, with a queer old man as proprietor. 

“Oh, Jerry! This is Paradise!” 

Early next morning they started on an exploration. They found 
a massive rock, rich in coloring, with a tempting opening. It was 
decided instantly that the cave should be explored. At first it 
appeared to be but an ordinary cave, with cobwebs, bats, and a few 
snakes, but after walking some distance, it grew in size and beauty. 
One thing puzzled the explorers; they did not need their improvised 
torches. There was always a subdued yellow light around them, 
coming from no central point, but ever present. Abruptly the cave 
seemed to end and they looked at each other in disappointment. 

“Let’s go as far as we can, Jerry,” Clorise suggested. 

Hand in hand, they walked to what appeared to be the termination 
of the cave when— 

“Jerry!” breathed Clorise. 

“Clorise!” Jerry ejaculated. 

They stood on the top of a deep stairs carved out of the solid 
rock. Below them stretched a beautiful village; a village of vari¬ 
colored stone buildings, situated in a bright green valley. This was 
then enclosed in a huge wall of colored stone. There was no sky, 
no light, no particular feeling of air, no distinct sensation of warmth. 
These things were present without a realization of the fact. 

Slowly they walked down the stairs, viewing the scene with de¬ 
light. Nearing the foot, they stopped, and eyed furtively a huge 
mastiff which lay growling on the last step. They looked at each 
other; their decision was mutual. Bravely Jerry descended a step 
and then stopped. The dog rose and put his front paws a step 
higher. Jerry descended another step, speaking soothingly to the 
dog. The dog answered with a growl and Jerry retreated a step. 
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“Let me try,” whispered Clorise, and she tripped fearlessly down 
the remaining steps and laid her hand on the big fellow’s head. He 
looked at her wonderingly, attempted to give a deep growl, but suc- 
ceeed in making only a pitiful whine; then he wagged his tail. 

“Come on, Jerry. Fido won’t bite.” 

At the name Fido, the dog bristled up stiffly and walked majestically 
away. 

“Clorise, you must have insulted him. Look at that stride, will 
you?” 

Clorise laughed heartily and at the same moment the city gates 
opened and a man walked, hurriedly, up to them, bowing and smiling 
at Clorise. 

“You came here —?” he began. 

“Yes, we came here,” said Jerry. 

“You wish —?” 

“We wish to call on the queen,” said Clorise humorously. 

“Ah, yes! ah, yes! “the man murmured. 

“Queen Ahyes?” Jerry asked. 

“Ah yes!” The man assented, lost in meditation. “Your name?” 
he asked at length. 

“J. P. Morgan,” Jerry answered instantly. 

The man turned quickly and flashed a startled look, full of incred¬ 
ulity, upon him, and then motioned him to follow. 

“Jerry,” whispered his wife, “isn’t that Senator De P—?” 

“Hush! dear, Jerry warned, “it certainly does resemble some one 
we know, but —that’s the reason I told him I was Morgan.” 

Jerry’s eyes twinkled and his wife could hardly suppress a laugh. 
“Jerry, isn’t it ridiculous? Where are we?” 

“My dear,” he answered gravely, “we came to call on Queen 
Ahyes, whoever she is.” 

The city gates closed very uncerimoniously on the back of their 
guide and they found themselves looking blankly at the wall. 

“We’ll wait,” announced Jerry. 

“Certainly,” said Clorise. 

Soon there was a sound of subdued talking and the gates swung 
wide, disclosing their guide frantically conversing with a beautiful, 
stately creation in flowing white. Beautful she was, but with no 
modern beauty. Young she also appeared to be, but the observer 
could easily trace the style, ancient, in her looks. Fascinating, in the 
bloom of, not youth, but rather in bloom of unfadable beauty, thorough- 
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ly ancient in type. With an impervious gesture she motioned the 
strangers to approach. 

Jerry lifted his hat, and Clorise bowed. “I fear,” Jerry began, 
“that we intrude —” 

“Intrude?” The creation’s eyebrows were elevated. “No one ever 
Intrudes here; Napoleon sees to that.” 

“Napoleon? The dog?” Clorise gasped. 

The “creation” nodded. 

“Oh, how funny,” giggled Clorise, “I called him Fido.” 

The “creation” gave her a withering glance and said, “Follow me.” 

“But Queen Ahyes —” Jerry attempted. 

“My name is Circe,” the creation answered. 

“Circe!” 

“Certainly, Circe. It has been my name for years.” 

“Are you —■” Clorise hesitated. 

“Do you change men to beasts?” Jerry asked bluntly. 

“If they require the change,” Circe answered. 

“Great Heavens! Clorise, do you suppose I’m in for it?” 

“Maybe you don’t require the change;” then, hastily, “Oh! Jerry, 
I didn’t mean it that way.” 

“Say, Queen Ahves—I mean, Circe—who is that fellow that met 
us?” 

“That is Dea, my secretary. He served his master so faithfully 
before, that he needed no training for my purposes.” 

“But he is a man.” 

“I am accountable, only to myself, for my actions,” Circe responded. 

“May we—may we be permitted to explore your realm?” asked 
Clorise. 

Circe’s brows were somewhat knit in perplexity as she answered, 
“Of course, you will be permitted. Come.” 

She led them into a structure, somewhat smaller than the other 
buildings, and motioned them to be seated. Low marble seats filled 
with soft cushions and draped with unheard of clinging stuffs, were 
built on the walls, which in turn were hung with some heavier drap¬ 
eries of a rich gold color. Parchments lay scattered about the room 
and on a low bench, before which Circe now sat musing. 

“Your private office?” Jerry asked. 

“This is my sanctuary, yes,” Circe replied. 

Jerry glanced at his wife and shamelessly winked. “Chilly, Clorise?” 
he asked. “Here, warm up,” and tossed her a flimsy scarf that he 
caught up from the couch. 
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Clorise grinned and looked at him meaningly. Jerry turned and 
found Circe’s eyes fixed upon him. 

“Kittens,” she murmured. 

Jerry actually laughed. 

“It won’t be much of a change, will it, Clorise?” But his wife 
was busily watching Circe, who had walked over to a great mirror, 
and now stood speaking softly to herself. Gently Clorise walked across 
the room and peered over her shoulder. Instantly Circe faced her. 

“Why did you do that? Aren’t you satisfied as you are? You are 
not as beautiful as I. You can not be. My mirror has always told 
me the truth—before.” 

Clorise fell back, at this unexpected outburst. 

“Tell me what it is?” Circe continued. 

“Tell you what?” gasped Clorise. 

“Why my mirror hesitated?” 

“What—what has your mirror to do with it?” 

“Imbecile!” came from Circe. “Haven’t you ever heard of my 
mirror? How I ask it questions and it answers?” 

“But I thought that was only in a foolish fairy tale.” 

“That part of the tale was taken from me. I had had my mirror 
hundreds of years before you ever heard of that story. But tell 
me why it hesitated?” 

“When you asked it what?” Clorise asked, smiling. 

“Whether I was the most beautiful woman or not. You’re not 
as beautiful as I,” she went on before Clorise could answer, “you 
are not. But there is something about you—” 

“Oh, that,” Clorise said simply, “that is because I am an American 
girl.” 

“Oh!” said Circe, softly. 

“Say, Queen!” almost shouted Jerry from his stand by the door, 
“your friends out here are having a free-for-all. Who are they? 
Aren’t you going to stop them?” 

“Dea!” Circe called sharply. “Here,” as their former guide ap¬ 
peared, “do as Mr. Morgan tells you.” 

The poor felow fearfully approached Jerry. 

“Hi! there!” Jerry cried, “go out and stop that fighting. Clorise, 
just look. Here they come. Watch out!” 

Into the room pell-mell, dashed a red fox, chased by a herd of 
swine. Round and round the room they dashed, followed by Dea. 
Finally, by a conspiracy on the part of the swine, the fox was corner- 

Continued on page 30 
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THE ADVERTISEMENT 

IN’T it the devil to be broke, Pete?” queried Bud Chap¬ 
man from the depths of that haven of rest, the frat 
couch. 

Receiving no answer from that good-looking worthy 
who was sprawlingly seated in front of the grate, reading a news¬ 
paper, Bud took nice aid with a pillow at the face that was the 
envy of the fellows, the delight of the girls, and sort of satisfactory 
to the owner. There was a whack accompanied by— 

“I say, Pete, ain’t it the devil —” 

“Buddy, dear, little children should be seen and —” 

“Peter, lend me some money, won’t you? If you don’t it’s the shovel¬ 
ing snow biz for your Bud, and you might lose me by consumption.’’ 

“Yes, food consumption. Sorry, Bud, but I’m strapped and need 
money so bad I’ll clean streets, too. Let’s see the advertisements, for 
a janitor or something.” 

Bud took the paper and was scanning the advertisements like a 
drowning man looks at the proverbial straw, when suddenly his jaw 
dropped and he gasped out— 

“Jehosavat! Pete Wilson! Take a squint at this! Just the thing, 
ain’t tit? ‘Wanted—Two young gentlemen for a small undertaking. 
Applicants apply at 319 Olive Street.’ Ain’t that an ad. for you- Bet 
some old maid wants her little kittens drowned since thirteen would 
make an unlucky number, and thinks it’ll take two people to do it. 
Let’s answer it. Bet you’re not game? We both need the mazooma. 
What d’ye say?” 

Contrary to what Bud expected, Pete rose, nearly knocked him over 
with a pound on the back, and made a dive for his hat and coat 

“Sure we’ll drown her kitties for her, Buddy! Charge her a nickel 
apiece and get rich! Grab your hat and hurry. I’m anxious to feel 
that wealth in my itching palm.” 

And the two boys started forth on that winter afternoon in search 
of an old maid, on Olive street, with the unlucky number of cats. Big, 
dark-haired, Pete Wilson, tackle of the football team and Bud Chap¬ 
man, the fastest little quarter-back Stoner University ever had. 

They soon arrived at 319 Olive street, armed with the slip of 
paper containing the advertisement. Peter rang the bell. 

“You talk to aunty, Bud.” 

“Naw, you Pete.” 

Just then the door opened and a girl stood before them. She was 
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rather tall with a proudly poised head of brown hair, hazel eyes that 
had a jolly glint in them and a mouth that seemed to be holding itself 
in a straight, unforgiving line for some reason or other. 

“We’ve come in answer to this advertisement,” stammered Pete, 
holding out the slip of paper. 

“Please come in and be seated.” And the girl led the way into 
the room. When they had seated themselves the girl explained what 
was wanted, very calmly, and very coldly, as if she had schooled 
herself in just what she wanted to say. She had not lived here long, 
and had gone out not at all. A friend of hers was coming to visit 
her who had always lived with a queer old grandmother and who had 
never had a good time in her life. She was a pretty, cute youngster, 
too, and, she, the girl, wanted her to have fun for once. But she knew 
no one, hence the advertisement. She would pay all expenses and 
the gentlemen, if they would accept the proposition, would take them 
to the theatre, dances, etc., for two weeks. Of course, the other girl 
would never know. In addition to the expenses of course, she would 
pay the gentlemen for their services. If they accepted, they would 
tell her their names and she would tell them hers, but if not then of 
course that would not be necessary. What would they do? 

When they left the house, Pete turned to Bud— 

“Just like a woman, eh, Bud? Wasn’t she an icicle, though. That’s 
cause she thinks she’s lost her dignity. Bet she’s fun, though, when 
she drops that. If the other girl’s as cute as this one is good look¬ 
ing, we’ll make the fellows sit up and take notice. I’ll take this ’un 
and you can have the unknown. And commencing Monday won’t 
we have a two weeks of it, though? Call Monday night and from 
thence on festivities, including a frat dance, to which I will escort 
the Lady Patricia Munn, and you, mere Margaret Read. I’m kind 
of strong for Patricia already, but she won’t let either you or me 
approach her with a ten-foot pole, all because of the vile gold with 
which she’s purchasing two men for two weeks. So be it. Wc 
don’t care.” 

But he did care after the two weeks were almost up, for Patricia 
treated everyone else beautifully but him. She and Margaret were 
by far the most popular girls at the dance and Pete knew, that after 
his two weeks were up, some of the other fellows had enagements 
with “Pat,” as everybody called her. Of course, she acted well 
enough to him, but he was used to much pleasanter treatment by 
girls as a rule. She needn’t treat him so rotten, he’d only answered 
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her advertisement, and he didn’t want her old money anyway. But 
he knew he’d have to take it or insult her forever. Well, he’d try 
to fix it up some way. Bud seemed to be making quite a good deal 
of progress with Margaret, in fact, he seemed to be quite smitten. 
Well, he’d go see Pat before he left for home to spend the Christmas 
holidays. He had something to show her and he wanted to see how 
she took it. 

So Margaret left and Bud assured her he’d see her in a week, which 
indicated that he had received his allowance and could afford to 
travel. Patricia and Pete came to 319 Olive Street from the depot. 

“Say, Pat, got something I want to show you.’’ 

“Real interesting, Peter?’’ 

“Awfully.” 

“For goodness sake, show it to me then.” 

Pete pulled out a small package and gave it to Pat to undo. When 
it was unwrapped, Pat’s wide eyes fell on a paper bill in a narrow 
frame. 

“What under the sun is this, Peter?” 

“Well, y’see I thouht it’d be sort of a talisman when we started 
housekeeping, you and I.” 

“What ever made you think anything so silly. You’d be the last 
person on earth I’d have. I’d hate to be reminded that I had to hire 
you to be nice to me.” 

“Pat! You ought to be spanked. Take that thing and be decent 
for once in your life.” 

“And you w r on’t ever tell me how unladylike I was, what a brazen 
thing you think I am, or anything?” 

“Not more’n twice a week.” 

“Peter!” 

“Maybe I won’t at all.” 

“Honest?” 

“Honest.” 

“Shake on it.” 

And they shook on it and Pat took the framed bill. 

“Come and make yourself useful as well as ornamental, Pete. Help 
me make Christmas candy. Your big hands would look beautiful in 
a nice, doughy batch of Fondant, and we’ll make Bud take a big box 
to Marg.” 

The two young things went blithely to work and Pete was glad 
that Patricia had put that advertisement in the paper. Who can tell? 
Maybe Patricia was, too. 
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COMING! FEBRUARY 4th! OMICRON TRI KAPPA EIGHTH 
ANNUAL PLAY, “THE COUNT OF MAKOW,” TO BE PRESENTED 
AT THE WOMEN’S CLUB. 

Marguerite Strehlow entertained some of the younger girls at a 
“slumber party,” on December 31. Those enjoying this all-night af¬ 
fair were Misses Ruth Rogers, Edith Potter, Libby Robison, Frances 
Buckley, Hazel Hancock and Marguerite Strehlow. 

Tri Kappa Sorority held its tenth annual dance at the Women’s 
Club, December 29. All of the Tri Kappa girls who were home from 
college attended. Glasgow’s orchestra furnished the music. 

A luncheon was given on Dec. 29th in honor of Agnes Block, 
Isabel Coffey, Francis Pindel and Rose Woofner, who were home from 
school for the holiday vacation. 

The active Omicrons had a Christmas party at the home of Amy 
Keithley, on December 16. The most important feature of the affair 
was a beautifully decorated Christmas tree laden with gifts. 

Miss Louise De Lent entertained at cards on New Years evening. 
The guests included Misses Garrett, Donathen, Mercer, O’Connor, 
Lidle and Summers; Messrs. Ebaugh, Mercer, Lidle, Craig, O’Connor 
and Spurck. 

Some of the Normal girls enjoyed a spread at the home of Miss 
Grace Laird on Saturday evening, Jan. 8th. 

Miss Hazel Hancock entertained at “500” on December 18. 

Phi Lambda XI fraternity held its annual dance at the National 
Hotel, December 27th. Glasgow’s Orchestra furnished delightful 
music for this dance, which very auspiciously ushered in the series of 
holiday festivities. 

Miss Hazel Brown and Miss Benita Hale gave a dinner on Janu¬ 
ary 3rd at the home of Miss Hale, in honor of Miss Bernadette 
Cashin. Misses Strehlow, Johnson, Meyers, King, Langton and Mason 
w r ere present. 
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The Sigma Tau Beta fraternity have pledged Evan Reichelderfer 
and Rochester Bowen, both of Ohio. 

On Thursday, December 30, Edith Potter entertained for Prances 
Pindell. Those enjoying Miss Potter’s hospitality were, Frances 
Buckley, Kathleen Cashin, Lucille Foreman, Zula Yarborith, Inez Lit¬ 
tlefield, Hazel Hancock and Ida Harbers. 

The Lambda Phi annual dance was given at the Women’s Club De¬ 
cember 30th. Glasgow furnished the music. The affair was very enjoy¬ 
able, one very pretty feature being the equisite decorations in the 
room in which the refreshments were served. 

Some of the younger girls had a spread at Flora Dombrowski’s 
on December 19, for Isabelle Coffey, who was home from school. 
Those present were: Marie Donley, Lucille Maple, Agnes Cornelison, 
Verra Thomas, Arsina Hauk, Bernice Oliver, Frances Burrel, Lily 
Keithley and Flora Dombrowski. 

The eleventh annual banquet of Alpha Pi fraternity was held 
Monday, Dec. 27, 1909, in the Creve Coeur dining rooms. Fred Bour- 
land presided as toastmaster, while toasts were answered by Emerson 
O. Lewis, Gordon Kellar, Joseph G. Cowell and Dr. Wales H. Packard. 
The members who attended the jovial gathering were as follows: 
George R. McClyment, Alfred Radley, Mark W. Cowell, Sidney B. Cut- 
right, Frederick B. Bourland, Ralph W. Wheelock, George R. 
Wheelock, Maurice S. Meeker, Harold W. Lynch, Joseph G. Cowell. 
Henry Truitt, Robert Plowe, Eldridge M. Benton, Robert M. Spurck, 
Roy P. Carson, Glenn M. Ebaugh, Roger Schenck, Gordon Kellar, 
Robert C. Craig, Paul T. Welles, Frank G. Mercer, Emerson O. Lewis. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Carson gave a dinner for Mr. Roy Carson at 
the Creve Coeur club, Saturday, January 1. Those attending were Mr. 
and Mrs. G. F. Carson, Roger Schenck, Robert Craig, Roy Carson, 
Gordon Kellar, William Giessler, John M. Goss, Paul Welles, Glenn M. 
Ebaugh, Robert Spurck, Frank G. Mercer. 

Miss Hazel Brown entertained a number of girls at the Creve 
Coeur Club, January 8th, in honor of Miss Bernadette Cashin. 

Fifty Omicrons assembled in the Creve Coeur ball room on 
December 28 to enjoy their annual luncheon. Japanese decorations 
were used throughout the ball room and the place cards were mina- 
ture lanterns. 

The Phi Lambda Xis enjoyed a bob ride and lunch at Kuln’s on 
December seventeenth. 

THE GLASGOW ORCHESTRA COMPOSED OF PEORIA’S LEAD¬ 
ING MUSICIANS. THE BEST FOR ALL OCCASIONS. 

J. W. GLASGOW, Director.Phone No. 2458-3 
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Miss Irma Ramsey was hostess at a most delightful house party 
over New Years. A number of Peoria girls were among the guests. 

On January 8th a luncheon at the Colonial was enjoyed by Agnes 
Block, Catherine Faber, Marjorie Plowe, Elsa Dombrowski, Bernice 
Heyle and Frances Goss. 

The Sigma Tau Betas presented “Billy’s Track Meet” at the Wo¬ 
men’s Club on January seventh. The play, a musical comedy, is from 
the gifted pen of our own beloved Cushing, ’09. “Cush” himself held one of 
the leading parts, playing Wilile Whipplebit in that inimitable way we 
recall so well. The actor-author also coached the production, besides 
arranging the musical program. His support was excellent. Lord and 
Meidroth, as comedians, came up to their usual standard, while the 
chorus was of the variety that “can’t be beat.” A very enjoyable 
dance was held after the play. 

The Jolly Seven enjoyed a theater party and luncheon at the 
Victoria on December thirty-first. 

On December 29, about forty of the younger girls had a luncheon 
at the Creve Coeur club with a theater party afterward. 

On January 1, the active chapter of Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa 
had “open house” at the home of Martha Triebel. 

Marguerite Allen gave a delightful luncheon at the Creve Coeur, 
and theater party to the Main Street on December 30. 

The active Tri Kappas held a spread at the home of Miss Helen 
Mason, January 8th. 

On January 4, Miss Marie Knapp entertained Omicron Kappa 
Kappa Kappa at the home of Mrs. Edmund Kuhl. Those present 
were: Misses Keithley, Cooper, Triebel, Thomas, Goss, Rutherford, 
Kapmeyer, Block, Hauk, Richmond, Leininger and Knapp. 

Miss Bernadette Cashin. Bradley ’09, is attending Trinity College, 
Washington, D. C. 

The New Year was welcomed in by a rousing watch party at the 
home of Harriet Block. 

Miss Nell Farley gave a dance at the Women’s Club on the last 
night of the old year which several Bradley students attended. 

REMEMBER! OMICRON KAPPA KAPPA KAPPA PLAY, FEB¬ 
RUARY FOURTH. 

In answer to an advertisement for somebody to take charge of a 
church choir and play the organ, the following reply was received: 
“Sir: I noticed your advertisement for an organist and music teach¬ 
er, either lady or gentleman. Having been both for several years, I 
offer my services.”—Ex. 
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Last month we had an exceedingly rare condition of affairs con¬ 
fronting us. Never in the history of the Tech, so far as we are 
acquainted with it during the past few years, has an issue been 
sold out, at least not sold out as soon as our Christmas number was. 
The October number was completely gone two weeks after publica¬ 
tion, but last month, Techs were as scarce as hen’s teeth before the 
day of issue was ended. We are pleased to see that our efforts were 
so appreciated, and we regret extremely that w'e were unable to 
supply the demand for Christmas Techs. 


THE ENGINEERING BUILDING. 

Since the removal of The Bartholomew Company from the build¬ 
ings belonging to the Bradley estate at the south end of the campus, 
the Institute has been enabled to realize the long cherishd idea of a 
separate building for some of the engineering classes, and at the same 
time relieve the cramped condition prevailing in Bradley Hall due to 
the lack of recitation rooms. Work on the building, part of which was 
used as the office of the Bartholomew Co., was started during the hol¬ 
iday vacation to get it in shape to hold classes in the beginning of 
this quarter. The work was rushed as much as possible, but it was 
a scene of desolation that confronted the Machine Design Class who 
inaugurated the moving on the second day of the w r inter quarter. On 
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the next day, however, some tables were present to work on, and 
enough steam got through the pipes to heat spots here and there 
where one could hover while working. Thus “Peanut Roaster Hall” 
was formally rechristened as Evans Hall. 

Since that time, all concerned have been very patient while the 
improvements went on with a rush. The advantages of the change are 
numerous and quite evident. In the first place the light problem has 
been satisfactorily solved by the number of extra large windows. As 
Mr. Evans’ classes in drawing are the ones who will occupy the build¬ 
ing, the question of light was of supreme importance. The flood of 
daylight which pours through the windows is a vast improvement 
over the weak light that straggles through the skylights in the tower 
of Bradley Hall, and which has to be almost constantly reinforced by 
artificial light. 

So far two rooms have been fitted up, one of which is Mr. Evans’ 
private office, being a well lighted room in the southwest corner, ten 
by twenty feet in size. The other is for a recitation room, being 
thirty feet by twenty feet, approximately. Another room, sill larger 
than the second one, is being fitted up to use exclusively as a draw¬ 
ing room. One splendid feature of the recitation room is the fact 
that it has blackboards running almost the full length of two sides. 


THE PRELIMINARY DEBATE. 

Two teams, composed of Miss Wead and Messrs. Kellar and Bal- 
lenger, who supported the affirmative and Messrs. Anderson, Plack and 
Sanford, who supported the negative, debated in chapel on the after¬ 
noon of Jan. 12 to determine who is to represent Bradley in the com¬ 
ing intercollegiate debate with Eureka. The honor of obtaining a 
place on this team is no small one, and the contest was accordingly 
quite spirited. The interest shown by the students, as manifested by 
the size of the audience, was somewhere near what such an occasion 
should call forth. The team chosen by the judges from the six 
named above consists of Edwin G. Anderson, Harold A. Ballenger and 
G. Gordon Kellar. These three have shown that they possess the 
ability to debate which is going to result in the trimming of Eureka 
which we are so anxious to see in this the third annual debate be¬ 
tween the two schools. 

The question debated in the preliminary, which is the one that 
will be debated with Eureka, is: “Resolved, That the permanent re¬ 
tention of the Philippines is an undesirable policy for the United 
States.” The decision of the judges was in favor of the affirmative. 
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The judges wished to announce, with regard to Mr. Sanford, that his 
name could not be considered in the selecting of the team since, be¬ 
cause of illness, he could not continue the work. Sanford was in 
reality physically unable to speak in the preliminary but did so out of 
courtesy in order that the debate might be held. 

The team is now chosen and, needless to say, they will buckle 
down to some pretty stiff, hard work. Soon a date will be set for the 
debate. Then let every loyal Bradley student show their interest in 
everything that pertains to Bradley by being on hand to “pull for 
the team,” and let’s have some real live pulling! Show Eureka that 
we’re in the game to win! 


THE LECTURES BY PROFESSOR MOULTON. 

Two of the course of six lectures to be given on the Tragedies of 
Shakespeare by Prof. Richard Green Moulton of the University of 
Chicago have been given so far. The first ODe, on January 7, was 
on the subject, “Richard II.; a Study of Nemesis.” For the second 
lecture, on January 14, he had for his topic, “Romeo and Juliet; a 
Study of Pathos.” Prof. Moulton has been pronounced by many the 
best lecturer Bradley has secured for a number of years. He is full 
to the brim of his subject, and has a direct way of talking to his 
audience, without a single note, which is exceedingly interesting. 
He interprets the characters in the various passages of the tragedies 
he lectures on. Without a doubt, the students who miss hearing at 
least a part of this series, are neglecting an opportunity to enlarge 
their general and literary education which is seldom offered. Prof. 
Moulton announced in the opening lecture that the six w'ould be a 
connected series. 


MISS FAVRE ACCEPTS NEW POSITION. 

Miss Mabel Favre, who for the past two years has held the posi¬ 
tion of stenographer at the Institute, has resigned to accept a place 
as stenographer to Mr. E. A. Cole, cashier of the Commercial German 
National Bank. Miss Favre, aside from the work of stenographer to 
the heads of the school, attended to various duties in connection with 
the maintenance of the General Office which brought her into con¬ 
tact with the students. It was through the latter relations that her 
efficiency was recognized and so highly appreciated by the student 
body and the faculty at large, all of whom, though regretting the loss 
of her services, are extremely well pleased over her advancement. 
Miss Favre has been succeeded in her position at the Institute by 
Miss Grace O’Connor. 
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OUR NEW WEATHER .MAN. 


Dewey A. Seeley, who has held the position of observer at the 
United States Weather Bureau on Bradley Campus since its installa¬ 
tion here in 1905, has left, preparatory to becoming observer at the 
newly erected station in Lansing, Mich., which is soon to be opened. 
Mr. Seeley is at present in the station at Springfield, Ill., where he 
will stay till the new station he will conduct is completed. The 
Weather Bureau at Lansing will be run in connection with the Agri¬ 
cultural College at that place. As Lansing is Mr. Seeley’s home 
town, he was very happy over being stationed there, much as he re¬ 
gretted leaving the Bureau here, where his relations with the Insti¬ 
tute have been so pleasant. 

Mr. Seeley is succeeded by Mr. M. L. Fuller, who came here from 
Canton, N. Y., where he had charge of the station. As Mr. Fuller is a 
native of Iowa he was glad to be sent out in this territory near his 
old home His relations to the Institute will be the same as that of 
Mr. Seeley, being counted a member of Bradley’s faculty. 


The girls in various sewing classes in the Institute dressed twenty- 
five dolls for the Neighborhood House at Christmas time. This insti¬ 
tution, which is largely under the supervision of members of the Brad 
ley faculty, is doing a great work in the instruction of a vast number 
of the hordes of poor children inhabiting the poverty-stricken homes, 
so numerous in that district of the city. 



The Bradley Club of the University of Chicago held their quar¬ 
terly meeting in Lexington Hotel. Wednesday, December 8, 1909. A 
dinner was served, after which, the president writes, they enjoyed 
the games that amuse the History Club. It is their purpose to hold 
at least one such meeting each quarter. The following were present 
at the December meeting: Martha I. Grant, ’08; Louise M. Helmbold, 
’09; Elizabeth Rider, ’07; Thomas A. Knott, a former instructor at 
Bradley; Grace E. Hauk, ’07; Myra C. Powers,’06; Knott, Melitta Mar¬ 
garet, ’09; Louise Gibson, Edith Love, ’09; Charles G. Mason, ’08; 
Edna Feltges, ’07 (sec’y.); Sidney H. Easton, ’08 (pres.); Victor J. 
West, ’03. 


Giles E. Keithley, ’05, who attended Lake Forest, graduating from 
there in 1907, has entered the law school at the University of Illinois. 


Many alumni have expressed the opinion that they are always in¬ 
tensely interested in the news contained in the alumni department of 
The Tech. They should therefore appreciate the fact that all alumni 
and former students of Bradley, as well as the present students, are 
interested in what each one of them is doing. So communicate with 
The Tech at once and give us all the news of alumni and former stu¬ 
dents that you know, as well as what you yourselves are doing. 
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EXCHANGES 


The Tech wishes to announce to the schools with whom we ex¬ 
change, in order that they may not accuse Bradley of possessing a 
paper that lacks energy enough to get out a Christmas number, that 
we did indeed get out such a number in December. The issue proved 
so popular that it was sold out the very first day, and we found that 
we should have had over a hundred more to supply the demand in 
school and have enough left for our exchanges. We are extremely 
sorry as we should have liked particularly for each of the papers on 
our exchange list to have received a Christmas Tech. 


The fourth anniversary of the death of former President William 
R>. Harper of the University of Chicago, who was also President of the 
Bradley Faculty, was celebrated January 10, by the breaking of the 
ground which is to be the site of the library which will be a memorial 
to him. Actual work will not be begun till March 1, the breaking of 
ground being merely a formal marking of the anniversary of Dr. 
Harper’s death. The library is to be a magnificent building, accord¬ 
ing to a drawing of it which appeared in the Daily Maroon of recent 
date. It will contain 3,000,000 volumes, and will cost approximately 
$600,000. It will be a fitting monument to the memory of the man 
whose great mind solved so many of the problems of modern educa¬ 
tion. 

The University Dramatic Club of the University of Chicago is to 
produce “Goliath,” the play which was given by Bradley students last 
April as the annual Athletic Benefit. Frank T. Wallace, who has 
coached all of Bradley’s Athletic Benefit plays, is coaching the pro¬ 
duction. It will be given the second week in February. 

The statement that Harvard is about to abandon the elective sys¬ 
tem with respect to courses of study is receiving widespread atten¬ 
tion in college editorials. 

Suffragette: “What is a party without women?” 

Mere Man: “A stag party.” 

Suffragette: “Exactly. And what, sir, would this nation be with¬ 
out women but stagnation.” 


The waters broke through the breakwaters and broke into the 
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houses of the brokers, breaking down the doors and breaking all the 
breakable goods. One broker was at breakfast when the news of the 
breakage was broken to him. He immediately broke down and wept 
for he knew he must break up housekeeping, being now dead-broke, 
and since all his breakable goods were broken. 


The Tech acknowleges the following exchanges: “The Hedding 
Graphic,” Hedding College; “The Verdurette,” Williams and Vashti; 
“The Lincolnian,” Lincoln College; Illinois Wesleyan “Argus,” Bloom¬ 
ington; “Vidette,” Illinois Normal; “Chicago Daily Maroon,” Univer¬ 
sity of Chicago; “Lake Bereze,” Sheboygan High School, Sheboygan, 
Wis.; “Opinion,” Peoria High School; “The Penn Chronicle,” Oska- 
loosa, la.; “The Courier,” Cincinnati College of Music; “The Wash¬ 
burn Review,” Washburn University, Kansas; “Pegasus,” Eureka Col¬ 
lege; “The Observer,” Augustana College; “The Collegian,” Hillsdale 
College, Michigan; “The College Chronicle,” Northwestern College; 
“The Decaturian,” Milliken University; “The Blackburnian,” Black¬ 
burn College; “Red and Black,” Reading, Pa., High School. 


THE CORRECT MEASUREMENT. 

Tourist: “Where’s the dog I sold you the other day?” 

Pat: “Oh! that poor baste swallowed a tape measure and he 
died, sor.” 

Tourist: “He died by inches, eh?” 

Pat: “Nor, sor, he went round the back of the house and died by 
the yard.” 

The new boarder sniffed at the contents of his coffee cup and set 
it down. 

“Well,” queried the landlady in a peevish tone, “have you any¬ 
thing to say against the coffee?” 

“Not a word,” he answered, “I never speak ill of the absent.” 

“How many people work in your office?” asked one man of an¬ 
other. 

“Oh, I should say at a rough guess, about two thirds of them, ’ 
was the reply. 

She: “How did he make his money? I always heard he was a 
wild youth.” 

He: “Oh, he harvested his wild oats and made a new breakfast 
food.” 

Dude (to soda clerk): “Say! my deah fellow, there’s a hair in 
my soda. It’s outwageous.” 

Clerk: “Oh, that’s the fault of the new boy. He’s rather careless 
in shaving the ice.” 
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Continued from page 17 

ed, and slowly her enemies closed in about her. Suddenly there 
was a spring, a bound, a streak of red and the fox was gone. 

“I stake my money on the red,” Jerry cried hilariously. “Who 
is it, Circe?” 

“That is Queen Elizabeth and her courtiers, headed by Leicester 
and Burleigh. They are continually after her, but she was always 
a diplomat, and will not be caught. We will follow.” 

Clorise was intensely interested in an owl seated on a sun dial. 
“Miss Circe,” she ventured at last. 

There was no response. 

“Jerry, you ask her who that owl is?” 

Jerry’s form straightened. He touched Circe’s arm. “Madam,” 
he said, “My wife —” 

“Your wife!” exclaimed Circe. 

“My wife —” repeated Jerry. “Whose wife did you think she 
would be?” 

“I had not thought. I had —” 

“Hum! I notice you had not. However, she is my wife and she 
wishes to know who that wise old owl is?” 

“That is Simple Simon.” 

“Simple Simon? I thought he existed only in a book.” 

Circe’s eyes were full of ridicule. 

“Probably you think ‘There are many things in heaven and earth, 
Horatio,’ and so forth, existed only in Shakespeare’s works? You 
have a great deal to learn, yet, Mr. Morgan. Have you never heard 
that nothing really exists; that all is imagination; that what one 
imagines, is; and that if one did not imagine, things wouldn’t be? 
Of course, Simple Simon was imagined, and so,” she shrugged her 
ancient shoulders, “he is.” 

“Jerry,” said Clorise softly, “I imagined that when you told her I 
was your wife, she didn’t like it, and I also imagined she had 
aspirations, the designing thing; and do you think it is?” 

“Don’t ask me Clorise, or I might imagine it, too. As it stands, 
it might have been, but it wasn’t, and we won’t let it be—is, eh?” 

Clorise giggled. 

“Listen,” said Clorise. 

They listened and presently heard the most weird, the most sor¬ 
rowful, heart-rending sound either had ever heard. Circe motioned 
them to peer cautiously through some bushes. On peculiar, glassy 
water in an ancient-style lake, glided into view a large white swan. 
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It’s head was lifted and from its throat was pouring the peculiar 
song of a dying swan. 

“Who is it?” whispered Jerry. 

“Signor Caruso. He is singing his last song.” 

Suddenly into the water dashed animals of every description, and 
back of them all came lumbering along a white elephant, carrying 
a huge log in his trunk. 

“That is a mighty hunter,” said Circe. 

“Is he a sacred elephant?” asked Clorise. 

“Some mortals worship him. Some make light of him and call 
him ‘Teddy,’ ” answered Circe. 

“Is he building something, that he carries that log?” asked Jerry. 

“He builds my canals and is never without his big stick.” 

A little possum was working its way over the ground. 

“Oh, the darling!” squealed Clorise. 

“Billy,” chided Circe. 

The huge ears of the elephant waved back and forth, and then it 
trotted to the possum and standing over it, threw his trunk in the 
air and blew a loud blast. 

Circe frowned. 

“The elephant is a great friend of Billy’s, but Teddy uses a lot 
of wind, eh, Queen?” came from Jerry. 

“Jerry! Watch out,” cried Clorise. 

A beautiful serpent twisted and squirmed near Jerry’s feet. Its 
eyes were fastened on him and Jerry seemed riveted to the spot. 
Presently he managed to turn to Circe. 

“By George,” he said, “almost hypnotized me. Who is it?” 

“Cleopatra,” answered Circe. 

“Let’s go, Jerry,” whispered Clorise. 

“Go?” asked Circe. 

“Oh!” said Clorise. 

Two doves fluttered and cooed about them. “Romeo and Juliet,” 
explained Circe. 

“Where’s Hamlet?” 

“There,” said Circe, pointing to a solitary loon. 

“But he wasn’t crazy,” objected Clorise. 

The classic eyebrows of the Queen were lifted but no word did 
she vouchsafe. 

Presently there came into view a sadly dejected-looking rooster, 
followed by a dozen or more hens, all pecking at him, and cackling 
loudly. 

Concluded on page 35 
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LOCALS 



Mr. Wyckoff (in Economic History): '‘Was Whitney a man who 
had much education?” 

Pfeiffer: “No, he wasn’t much educated,—he was a school 
teacher.” 


Seth (after asking Haig for a comb): “Well, I guess I can part 
without it.” 

Heinie: “What did he say about kisses,—they leave bad tastes?” 

Miss Lyons (seeing Welles’ hand up for several minutes): “Well?” 

Welles: “Er—uh—I forgot my question.” 

Scranton (inspecting automobile factory, notices fan in front of 
engine): “What’s that fan for,—to blow the dust off?” 

Miss Blossom (remonstrating against a translation in French): 
“No! No! That isn’t right. Elephants don’t have trunks,—they have 
trumpets.” 


Giessler (translating about same elephant, who is being pursued 
by a “hunter” in a balloon): “The elephant turned his side toward 
the ‘heater.’ ” 

Bill might have been thinking of the hotness of the hunter’s pur¬ 
suit. 

The conditions under foot during the first part of the month made 
very appropriate that popular refrain, “Slide, slide, keep on a-sliding.” 

After the reading and careful explanation of all those biblical al¬ 
lusions in chapel, the following occurred in a history class recently: 
Mr. Wycoff asked, “Who was Esau?” 

Franks instantly exclaims, “He’s the man who wrote the fables.” 

In Analytics. Mr. Comstock: “Order is the first law of Heaven.” 

Voice in rear: “But this isn’t Heaven.” 

Another Voice: “I second that motion.” 
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The editor admits that he fails to see the point in the following, 
but on the chance that some comprehensive reader may be able to 
enlighten him, it is herewith published: 

Mr. George (in English I. B.): “Why do you think Cooper describes 
the day of the massacre as being cold and damp?” 

R. Eaton: “Because he wanted to write a big book.” 


Prof. Comstock: “It’s impossible to do two things at once.” 

M. Berg: “I can.” 

Wondering Prof.: “What?” 

M. Berg: “Soak my feet and read a book.” 

Society Note.—Berg, Thangen and Cashman made an informal 
call on the Horologs Dec. 27, via the subway. 

Berg does the Dare-Devil Dick stunt on Thangen’s bicycle in 
pattern shop, with disastrous results. Poor bicycle. 

Mr. Payne uses his nose as a snow plow in Bradley Park. 

Miss McLaughlin (Eng. 7): “Where do the descendents of the 
Jutes live?” 

Miss Wead: “They lived in Whales.” 

Miss McLaughlin: “I hope they are all Jonahs.” 

Comstock (questioning D. Smith): “Why is that?” 

D. Smith: “Why is what?” 

Comstock (exasperated): “Why is the kingdom of Peruna?” 


JANUARY FOOLISH QUESTIONS. 

Mr. Brown (in Athletic Board meeting): “The Academy Basket¬ 
ball League teams will play curtain raisers for the Varsity games.” 
Prof. Ashman: “What will they play?” 

Tom Clarke (seeing our staff photographer pointing a camera at 
Durley): “Taking a picture, Sewrey?” 

“No,” Sewrey replied, “I can’t see well, so I use a camera to save 
buying glasses.” 


Ebaugh: “The output of cotton in the last ten years was twice that 
of gold.” 

Minton: “Was that in value?” 

WM. HASSEL, Gentlemen’s Tailoring—222 Main St. Peoria, Illinois 
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RESOLUTIONS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

Ballenger—Resolved: That I will invest in a few hair-cuts. 

Mr. Raymond—Resolved: Athletics shall henceforth be my spec¬ 
ialty. 

Mr. Payne—Resolved: That I will learn them there fellows copper 
work. 

Carson—Resolved: That I should rejoice, for spring will soon be 
here when I can escape Mr. Evans in the crow r d on the ball diamond. 

Schnebly—Resolved: That I will assume all the dignity that’s 
coming to me. 

Pfeiffer—Resolved: That I will commence at once to become ac¬ 
quainted with the rudiments of work. 

Dr. Burgess: I hereby resolve that college students shall have at 
least an elementary knowledge of the Bible. It will save embarassing 
disclosures in answering questions on such subjects. 

Resolved: That I am going to quit my crabbing.—Jake. 

Resolved: That I will hold the school no longer in suspense; I 
will choose one of the “Three Twins.”—Frances Goss. 

Resolved: That I shall wear a pompadour hair cut even if it isn’J 
in style.—Fred Kenyon. 

Resolved: That I will not censure Miss Delent for being late 
every morning to class.—Dr. Ashman. 

Resolved: That hereafter I shall never forget.—Miss McLaughlin. 

Resolved: That I need sleep.—Matie Trieble. 

Resolved: That I will grow up within the next year and put away 
my childish ways.—Jeddie Mercer. 

We are sorry to hear that one of our Bradley girls is seriously 
ill with pneumonia. We extend our fervent wishes for Olive Keithley’s 
speedy recovery. 

Ask Roy about his heart line and see if he won’t get confidential 
and tell you it is shaded. 

Mr. Evans stands back of the following reason why we should study 
history: “Study the effect of was on to be, so there will be no was to 
be, but it wasn’t.” Convincing, is it not? 


THE LATEST DEFINITION. 

“What is a foot-ball?” 

“A ball completely surrounded by twenty-two men.” 
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Continued from page 31 

“John H. Ruskin, receiving advice from a, committee on woman’s 
suffrage.” 

Clorise giggled. 

“Confound it, Clorise,” said Jerry, “why is that cat always at your 
heels?” 

“Henry!” came the warning voice of Circe. 

The cat slunk away, but returned immediately. 

“Scat!” cried Jerry, rushing at the animal. It hid behind some 
shrubbery, but growled fiendishly. 

“Who is it, Queen?” 

“Henry, the eighth.” 

“O, Jerry,” cautiously whispered Clorise, “Let’s go. It’s dangerous 
here.” 

“Yes, dear, we —” 

His answer was broken off by an unearthly din. In the distance 
on a stump were two mag-pies, chattering at a fearful rate, and 
before them were a pack of laughing hyenas. The uproar was 
frightful. Even Circe was perturbed as she said, “Bill Nye and 
Mark Twain, amusing an audience. But pardon me, till I quiet 
them.” She glided away and instantly Jerry grabbed Clorise by the 
arm and they made a dash for the stairs they could see in the 
distance. Before they had commenced their upward flightt, however, 
they caught sight of Circe hurriedly approaching. Napoleon was 
on guard at the first step. Deferentially they bowed to him and 
craved permission to return from whence they had come. He seemed 
doubtful till Clori&e said sweetly, “You see, we are particular friends 
of Queen Circe, and she is now but speeding her parting guests.” 

At the mention of Circe’s name, Napoleon arose, and they hurried 
up the stairs. Half way up they turned and saw Circe gazing soul- 
fully at Jerry. Jerry smiled. 

“Clorise, it was a bright idea to mention Circe’s name. One needs 
a pull even here.” 

“Yes,” sighed Clorise, “but the best pull was the one I felt when 
you took hold of my arm.” 

It was sundown when they emerged into the fresh air. They 
gazed at one another wonderingly. 

“Did we imagine it, Jerry?” 

“Did we, Clorise?” 

“If we did, is it so, Jerry?” 

“Nonsense,” said Jerry. But he stopped suddenly, and gingerly 
took from his wife’s shoulder a delicate shawl, the one he had 
tossed her in Circe’s sanctuary. 

They looked at each other. 

“Jerry, is it true?” 

“Is it?” answered Jerry. 
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The English Club started the New Tear off in good style by hav¬ 
ing their regular meeting on Thursday, January 6. Some heated dis¬ 
cussions arose over Erowning’s poems, “The Boy and the Angel,” 
“The Last Leader,” and “The Laboratory.” The eats that followed 
were the best yet. Plans for the annual banquet will soon be con¬ 
sidered. 


The busy season of the Arts and Crafts Club is only just beginning. 
Last quarter the Club conducted a small exhibit of art work, and 
also the magnificent exhibit of Japanese wood block prints that was 
held just before Christmas. The latter proved very popular, and 
some very attractive prints were shown. The sales were quite heavy. 
The Club held a business meeting on January 13 to consider a social 
which they are going to enjoy on the twenty-second of this month 
in the Gym. Plans will soon begin to be discussed for the big annual 
exhibit of woodwork, metalwork, sewing, drawing and photography 
which is held under the auspices of this Club in the spring. 

Y. W. C. A. 

The Y. W. C. A. has escaped mention in this department so far, 
but they have been actively engaged in their work as is shown by 
the following account of their various activities. The officers of the 
organization in Bradley are: President, Ruth Sherwood; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent, Myrtle Gordon; Treasurer, Marguerite Ringness; Secretary, 
Mary Hunter. A Bible Class for young women meets every other 
Monday at the close of school, which is led by Miss Kemp. The 
alternate Monday evenings are taken up by devotional meetings. 
Friday, January 14, at the close of school, a spread was enjoyed by 
many of the members in the Gym Social Room. 
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Y. M. C. A. NOTES. 

The Winter Quarter is now well begun and we have arranged our 
schedule. There are a number of us who spend the noon intermission 
at the Institute. Let us not forget that the Bible Class under the 
leadership of Mr. Fuller meets Tuesday noon at 12:30 in the Gym, 
and that this class is just beginning. Every young man is invited to 
attend. Of course the other classes meet regularly and you are free 
to attend these also. 

January 27 is the day set aside for the day of prayer for colleges. 
This will probably be observed by the Y. M. C. A. and Y. W. C. A. 
of the Institute. Announcement will be made later. 

Let us not forget the Presidents’ Convention to be held here March 
24-27. This will mean work on our part for reception of the delegates, 
and also we must have a number of students to represent us at 
each meeting of the convention. 

THE INSTITUTE DEBATING CLUB. 

The Institute Debating Club held a debate on Wednesday, January 
19. The question was, “Resolved: That Immigration Should be 
Further Restricted by an Educational Test.” The affiirmative side 
of the case was debated by Messrs. Franzen and Naeger; the negative 
by Messrs. Campbell and Goss. The debate proved quite interesting. 

Debating at Bradley, in the Clubs at least, is having a rather fitful 
existence, the Institute being the only Club that has a semblance 
of activity, except the Girls’ Debating Club. Its present officers are: 
Mr. Ballinger, President, and Mr. Herschel, Secretary. A number of 
new members have been taken in, so that any number of interesting 
debates are sure to follow. 


He made a run around the end, 
Was tackled from the rear; 

The right guard sat upon his neck, 
The full back on his ear. 

The center sat upon his legs, 

Two ends sat on his chest, 

The quarter and the half back then 
Sat down on him to rest. 

The left guard sat upon his head, 

A tackle on his face, 

The coroner was next called in 
To sit upon his case. 
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Bradley’s basket ball season of 1909-10 opened Friday, Dec. 11, with 
the Peoria Y. M. C. A. Clippers as opponents. The game was fast and 
the play furious throughout. Considerable roughness was displayed by 
both teams, due more to eagerness than anything else. 

Bradley started out fast and working well together, they man¬ 
aged to hold their older and more experienced opponents even the 
first half. Toward the latter part of the game, the fast pace began 
to tell, however, and the Clippers gradually drew in the lead, finally 
winning by the score of 31 to 19. 

Smith contributed the most points toward the Bradley score and 
played a hard game. The guarding of Martin was also a feature. Kin¬ 
ney and Burkhardt for the Clippers scored the greater number of 


the points, with Fuener contributing greatly to the team work. 


The score: 






Clippers. 

Field 

Foul 

Bradley. 

Field 

Foul 


Goals Goals 


Goals 

Goals 

Becker, rg . 

.0 

0 

Ebaugh, If . 

.. .1 

5 

Scherer, If.. 

.2 

1 

Smith, rf . 

....3 

5 

Kinney, c... 

.5 

0 

Calhoun, c . 


0 

Fuener, rf.. 

.2 

0 

Kuhl, lg . 

...0 

u 

Burkhart, If 

.3 

4 

Martin, rg . 

,...0 

0 




Wansbrough, If 

...0 

0 




Tichnor, If .... 

.. .0 

0 

Bradley—1 

point awarded. 


Referee—Toedt. 



Umpire—Schenck. 


Scorer—Parks. 



Track work for the season 

of 1910 has started at Bradley and 

pros- 


pects are good for a team capable of taking the Intercollegiate meet 
in the spring. The veterans who have returned are Ebaugh in the 
high and broad jumps, Gordon in the distance events, Kellar and 
Atwood in the hurdles and Mercer in the weights. Among those 
with High school reputations who have entered school this year are 
Duffield, Remele and Calhoun in the weight events; Schneider, who 
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has cleared 5 feet, 8 inches in the high jump; Saylor and Calhoun 
in the pole vault, both having done over 10 feet; Maple and Mahle, 
sprinters, and Droll, former school champion in the mile and half. 
Droll has been out of school for a year, but is considered one of the 
best distance men in Illinois. 

The first interclass meet will be held Friday evening, February 25, 
preliminary to the Bradley-Hedding basketball game. Only lower 
academy students are eligible for this meet, for which W. S. Mul- 
ford, the well known clothier, will contribute a pennant, to be award¬ 
ed to the winning team. 

BRADLEY DEFEATS EUREKA. 

By a great spurt in the second half, Bradley defeated the Eureka 
College basket ball team, Friday, Jan. 8, by the score of 34 to 22. 
The game, which was the first scheduled contest in the Bradley gym¬ 
nasium, was fast and clean, and was witnessed by a large crowd. 

Captain Smith at forward played the best game for the red and 
white. Roszell at center also showed good form. Pottenger at forward 
for Eureka, played a star game, making several sensational baskets. 

The first half ended with the score of 16 to 11 in favor of Eureka. 
Bradley was unable to get their team work started while their basket 
throwing was weak. At the start of he second half, however, Bradley 
jumped into the game with a rush and working their team play to 
perfection, carried their opponents off their feet, easily winning the 


game. 

Eureka. 

Field 

Score. 

Foul Bradley. 

Field 

Foul 

Pottenger rf . 

Goals 
.1 

Goals 

6 

Smith, rf . 

Goals 

,...4 

Goals 

6 

Hurt, If . 

.3 

0 

Ebaugh, If . 

,.. .1 


Harrod, c ... 

.4 

0 

Wansbrough, If 

...0 

0 

McGuire, lg . 

.0 

0 

Roszell, c . 

....3 


Gish, rg . 

.0 

0 

Martin, rg -- 

....0 

0 

Foley, lg .... 

.0 

0 

Mercer, rg ... 

....3 

0 

Referee—Walsh. 


Kuhl, lg . 

Umpire—Gilbert. 

....3 

0 


LOMBARD DEFEATS BRADLEY. 

In the first out-of-town game of the 1910 basketball season, Bradley 
suffered defeat at the hands of Lombard College by the close score 
of 39 to 37. As is disclosed by the score, the game was exceedingly 
hard fought, and was won by the closest of margins. One factor that 
figured largely in Bradley’s defeat was the substitution of an entirely 
new team by Lombard in the second half. These men, coming into 
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the game fresh at that period, were enabled to set a pace which 
made the Red and White squad play a magnificent game to keep up 
with in the manner they did. It was reported that Lombard’s adept¬ 
ness at the roughing game also helped largely in contributing to 
Bradley’s defeat. 

BRADLEY LOSES TO MONMOUTH. 

On the second game of the trip, Bradley found themselves up 
against another tough proposition, the result being that they lost the 
game wih Monmouth College by the score of 29 to 19. When we 
consider that the Monmouth five, all giants, is practically the same 
team that won the State championship two years ago, we realize 
that our team must have played an excellent game to keep the 
score down o those figures. The game was remarkably clean and 
fast. After Roszell and Wansbrough were placed in the game at 
center and forward, respectively, during the second half, Monmouth 
was only able to secure two points, while Bradley quickly annexed 
seven. Hence the Red and White squad held their larger opponents 
almost even in the second half, getting nine points to Monmouth’s 
eleven. The teams lined up as follows: Monmouth—Grier and 
Schultz, forwards; F. Johnson, center; E. Johnson and Nottleman, 
guards. Bradley—Smith, Ebaugh and Wansbrough, forwards; Kuhl 
and Roszell, center; Martin, Kuhl and Mercer, guards. 


Interclass basketball has started at Bradley in the Bradley Academy 
Basketball League. This league is composed of six t'ams and will 
play games every Friday afternoon from January 14 through March 
18. In all, ten games will be played by each team. 

Crawford & Co. have put up, as a perpetual trophy, a large silver 
cup, upon which will be engraved the name of the team and the 
names of the players winning the championship. 

The names of the teams and their captains are: Giants, Cart¬ 
wright, capt.; White Sox, J. H. Bunn, capt.; Rippers, Collins, capt.; 
Cubs, May, capt.; Tigers, Barnett, capt.; and the Meteors, Ticknor, 
capt. 

Ode from Chemistry I: 

“She took K Cl 03 plus S; 

It was a lovely golden mess. 

She mixed it up, ground it some; 

It shot her into kingdom come.” 

(and Chemistry II. has to suffer for the noise.) 
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Becoming Dress 

The B. & M. clothes styles are essentially the wearing apparel for young 
men. In them are found the newest style creations, the result of the most 
original designing of 
fashionable Suits and 
Overcoats for up-to-date 
young men, 


$10 to $55 

Thinking of Christmas 
and what to buy. It 
seems like a big problem, 
but really it isn’t — run 
through this list, then 
consult with us. We can 
advise you in many ways 
that will benefit you. 
For man or boy we show 
Neckwear, Mufflers, Silk 
Suspenders, Fur or Kid 
Gloves, Fancy Vests, 
Bath or Lounging Robes, 
Hosiery, Fur or Cloth 
Caps, Men’s Jewelry; or, 
if for a woman or girl, 
Furs, Coats, Sweaters, 
Gloves, and many articles 
suitable for gifts. 



Headwear 

Out hat section con¬ 
tains shapes of be- 
comi ngness to 
youth. The factory 
of Stetson and the 
makersof the famous 
B. & M. special hat 
produce all that is of 
the hour in shape 
and shade, 

$2 to $3.50 


Collar Bags, Umbrellas, engraving 
free. House Co&Js, Sweaters 

PENNANTS 

PILLOWS 



Fall 

Furnishings 

In a beautiful array 
may also be seen 
the best ideas of the 
best designers — 
Shirts unsurpassed 
for fit, quality and 
patterns. Neckwear 
in all its newness — 
in a variety unequal¬ 
ed in this city. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 










































CANDIES LUNCHES 



DR. CMS. H. BROBST 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

SURGEON 

GLASSES FITTELf 

OFFICE HOURS: 9-12 A. M.; 1-4:30 P. M. 

Office ’Phone Main 702 
Residence’Phone Main 994 

OBSERVATORY BUILDING 
PEORIA, ILL. 


SENGENBERGER & CO. 

THE QUALITY STORES 

318 and 320 FULTON ST. 417 S. ADAMS STREET 

_ TELEPHONE .U51 _ TELEPHONE 4098 _ 

EOR GOOD THINGS TO E AT 


Cole Bros. 

Florists 


Fifty Houses Devoted Exclusively 
to 

Cut Tlowers 

409 Main St. 1921 Perry Ave. 

Both Phones 589 Telephone Main 90 



JOHN C.STREIBICH 

Sole Distributor for 

Herring-Hall-Marvin Safe Co. 

Burglar and Fire Proof 

WALL SAFES 

Vault Doors & Steel Safes 

301 to 305 S. Washington St. 

Peoria, Illinois 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 


























IT IS TIME TO THINK 

ABOUT 

A 

"Ipol^scope” for 1910 

UP TO DATE IN EVERY 
RESPECT 

DO NOT DELAY TO SUBSCRIBE 

Get Vour “fixings” at Bergner’s 

The Bergner Store is the best 
place in the whole city to find a 
satisfying selection of all those little 
details of dress that are such very 
necessary adjuncts to your personal 
attractiveness—and shopping here 
is so convenient too, that you save 
time and money. 

P. fl. Bergner $ Co. 



Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
















Peoria 

Tent & Awning Co. 

119 MAIN STREET 

BOTH PHONES 877 

Floor Covering to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

Street Canopies to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

We take down and store Awnings 
for the Winter 

The Commercial German National Bank 

321 AND 323 SOUTH ADAMS ST. 

Checking and Savings Accounts lnvited....Capital and Surplus OneMillion Dollars 

OFFICERS: 

WALTER BARKER President ELWOOD A. COLE.Cashier 

iRSm wtmWv N Vice-President WILLIAM HAZZARD Ass t. Cashier 

JOHN FINLEY.Vice-President B. M. MEAD.Ass’t. Cashier 

Bourland 

MORTGAGE 

LOAN INVESTMENTS 

PEORIA, . . 

1 $ Bailey 

MUNICIPAL 

BOND SECURITIES 
. ILLINOIS 


Albert Zimmermann. Pb, 6 


Vounglovc & Singer 


DRUGGIST 

Deutsche flpotbcke 

BOTH PHONES 
303 MAIN ST. PEORIA, ILL. 


Jewelers 


KODAKS, 
Films, Mounts, Etc. 


415 .. MAIN STREET.. 415 


WE DO FIN 


S H I N G 


PEORIA, 


ILLINOIS 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 



















All kinds of 
light and heavy 
livery, also 


TAXICABS 


Rates to any 
point quoted on 
application 


Palace Livery Co 216 Sthp^n^zo St 


FOR JANUARY AND FEBRUARY, 1910 

100 Engraved Visiting Gards and IName Plate, 
I line script, $1.00 

All other styles proportionally low price 

Initial Paper. 24 sheets and Envelopes, any Initial, 
25c. per Box 

Fine Monogram and Society Stationery and Announcements 
Very Reasonable Prices 

Sorority and Fraternity Stationery with Emblem Made to Order 

Fine Art Embossing and Litho. Go- 

12it N. Jefferson St. Phones 8590 Peoria, Illinois 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


Woodford Pumpkin and Corn 
Blue Ribbon Catsup 
Blue Ribbon Canned Fruit 


Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing 
Blue Ribbon Olives 
Sleepy Eye Cream Flour 


Blue Ribbon Olive Oil America's Cup Coffee 


Oakford & Fahnestock 


K? MRS K.L. GOODMAN a Specialty 

Dealer in Fine 

FRENCH HAIR GOODS 

430 MAIN ST. SECOND FLOOR PEORIA, ILL. 

PHONES: Bell Line Main 1123; Independent 1123 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 















The Beehive Press 

M. B. BOURLAND, Propr 
424 Fulton St 

The Better Printery is Ready to show you 

PROGRAMS CALLING PRINTING 

ALL KINDS CARDS ENGRAVING 


CENTRAL LIVERY CO. 

FINE CARRIAGES AND LIGHT LIVERY 

Party and Theatre Calls, both ways.$2.00 

“ “ “ “ one way. 1.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, both ways. 3.00 

“ “ “ “ “ one way. 1.50 

Both Phones 1423_O. J. BUTLER, Mgw. 


THE ACME OF PERFECTION 

Cbe Sterling Fountain Pen 

J ACQUIN & COMP ANY 

321 Main Street, Peoria, Illinois 


EVERYBODY RIDES 

Reduced Rates 

Garriages, Gabs and Goupes 

City, Opera Calls, Round Trip.....$2.00 

City, Party and Reception, Round Trip .$2.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, Round Trip.$3.00 

All short calls......$1.00 

PEORIA LIVERY COMPANY 

PHONE 33(5 5(7-(9 FULTON ST. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 


T 


DONT BE SATISFIED 


With an ordinary grade of 
laundry work 


Wear the best 


Think of the satisfaction there 
is in it 


If you look at the most successful 
business men and women in this 
city — you will find niost of 
them wearing our work 


They realize the importance of 
having the best laundry work 
at all times 


Wouldn't you like to have our 
kind of work? 


If you will try it, you will be as 
well pleased with it as we are 


L 


"Only the Finest Work" 

PLANCK BROTHERS 
LAUNDERERS 






























Red Tag Clearance Sale 

Investigation and comparison will readily disclose the fact that 
nowhere in Peoria is it possible to secure as good a suit or over¬ 
coat for $16 as at A* Schradzki Co/s* We are cleaning up all 
winter weights to make room for spring goods arriving daily. 
Investigate. Devote ten minutes of your time to an examina¬ 
tion of the rich, magnificently tailored $20 and $22 Hart 
Schaffner & Marx and other famous makers' suits and over¬ 
coats now offered by A. Schradzki Co. for ...... . 

$16 

Broken lines of Packard $3,50 and $4 Shoes, cut to $ 2 ; 
Manhattan $1.50 and $1.65 Shirts, now $ 1 . 15 ; $2 Manhat¬ 
tan, $ 1 . 38 ; Fancy Vests, Trousers, Hats, etc., at big re¬ 
ductions. 

Charge accounts from all responsible parties solicited. 



The "New" Home of Hart Schaffner Marx Clothes 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 

























